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worst lot are out.1 Winston I liked, and Philip Sassoon: but if all
the rest were drowning across the way in a ditch I wouldn't take
the trouble to go over and push 'em under.

It's a magnificent bang, you've come out with: go to the
National Portrait Gallery and look at the head of Warren
Hastings, and learn how to grow old: but I've been sick at
fearing how you would hate the ending of things. You haven't
an Air Force to fall back on: only the mouldy House of Lords.

Let us meet sometime. I'm not a corpse, quite: but it's horrible
being out                                                                        T.E.S.

394: TO  H. S.  EDE
29^1.29.                                                                        \Cattewater\

[20 lines omitted] Another and another letter from you turns up,
unanswered, I'm afraid I'm a beast. One holds an admirable
summation and demolition of the thesis of No Love: I am entirely
with you. Such titillations of the spirit are piostitution, and
nasty Maddox St. prostitution at that. Better be like a healthy
bull and cow in a field.8 [12 lines omitted\

The Meynells. I have not met them. Do not worry about
David Garnett's criticism.8 The man is over-educated, too good
a craftsman, and so short-sighted. People chasing anything big
have no use for rules. Your Gaudier is the goods.              T.E.S.

395: TO SYDNEY COCK.ERELL
29. vn. 29                                                                         \Cattewater\
Dear C, Statues are so difficult, unless someone quite first-
rate does them. Epstein is the obvious choice, only he is not, I
expect, a Hardy lover, and when he improvises he is not en-
chanting. Night on the Underground House is lovely: and
1 The Labour Party having won the General Election in May.
2  Compare letter No. 384.
8 Of the manuscript of H. S, Ede's Savage Messiah, a life of Henri Gaudier-Brzeska,
which had been offered for publication to the Nonesuch Press.